4                                   DIARY  OF                          WOTTON

father's, that I sucked till   i;th of January,   1622,   or at
least I came not home before.*

1623.    The very first thing that I can call to memory,
and from which time  forward  I  began to observe, was
this year (1623) my youngest brother, being in his nurse's
arms, who, being then two days and nine months younger
than myself, was the last child of my dear parents.

1624.    I was not initiated into any rudiments until near
four years of age, and then  one   Frier taught us at the
church-porch  of  Wotton; and  I  do perfectly remember
the great talk  and  stir about  II Conde Gondomar, now
Ambassador from  Spain (for  near about  this time was
the match of our Prince with the Infanta proposed); and
the effects of that comet,   1618, still working in the pro-
digious revolutions now beginning in Europe, especially
in   Germany,   whose   sad   commotions   sprang from  the
Bohemians' defection from  the   Emperor Matthias; upon
which quarrel the  Swedes broke in, giving umbrage to
the rest  of the princes, and  the  whole Christian world
cause to deplore it, as never since enjoying perfect tran-
quillity.

1625.    I was this year (being the first of the reign of
King Charles) sent by my father to Lewes, in Sussex, to
be with my grandfather, Standsfield, with whom I passed
my childhood.    This was the year in which the pestilence
was so epidemical, that there died in London 5,000 a week,
and I well remember the strict watches and examinations
upon the ways as we passed; and I "vvas shortly after so
dangerously sick  of a fever that  (as I have heard) the
physicians despaired of me.

1626.    My picture was drawn in oil by one Chanterell,
no ill painter,

1627.    My grandfather, Standsfield, died  this  year, on
the 5th of February: I remember perfectly the solemnity
at his funeral.    He was  buried in the parish church of
All Souls, where my grandmother, his second wife, erected
him a pious monument.    About  this time, was the con-

*The whole of this passage, so characteristic of the writer's tastes
and genius, and both the paragraphs before and after it, are printed for
the first time in this edition. Portions of the preceding description of
Wotton are also first taken from the original; and it may not be out of
place to add that, more especially in the first fifty pages of this volume,
a very large number of curious and interesting additions are made to
Evelyn's text from the Manuscript of the Diary at Wotton*